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Dear mouse friends, 
Welcome to the world of 
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Geronimo Stilton Thea Stilton 
A learned and brainy Geronimo’s sister and 
mouse; editor of special correspondent at 
The Rodent’s Gazette The Rodent’s Gazette 
Trap Stilton Benjamin Stilton 
An awful joker; A sweet and loving 
Geronimo’s cousin and nine-year-old mouse; 
owner of the store Geronimo’s favorite 
Cheap Junk for Less nephew 
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17 SPICE STREET 


That day began like any other — it seemed 
like a perfectly normal day, in fact. 
But it turned out to be one of the most 
incredible, mousetastic days of my life! By 
the time I put my snout back on my pillow 
that night, my life had CHANGED Forever. 

Oh, excuse me, I almost forgot to introduce 
myself. My name is Stilton, Geronimo 
Shilton, and I am the editor of The Rodent's 
Gazette, the most famouse newspaper on 


Mouse Island. 





17 SPICE 2 STREET 


Now, where was I? Oh yes! My morning 
began like any other... 

I climbed out of bed and scampered to my 
office. Once I got settled at my desk, I started 
brainstorming. I had to come up with an idea 
for a new series of books. Hmm... should I 
write a book on gardening? Or dg-it-yourseli 
projects? Or SPORTS? OF iu: 

I thought and thought and thought. By 
lunchtime, I was still thinking. 
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o THEN SOMETHING 


I glanced out the window. and there 


was a small plane towing a FARR 
right outside — I mean, right outside — my 
office. VISIT INDIA! it said. Hmm, that was 


unusual! 


The mailmouse came апа 





left me ninety-four travel 
brochures about India. 
E Hmm, that was a bit odd! | 
መሙ A second later, the Д8 
) ዘው рес rang and a STRANGE ê 
rodent squeaked, “My dear Mr. Stilton, ፌ 





how about а trip to India? ГЇЇ give you j 
өн strange! а discount . . .” 
` “Thanks, but I think 
I'll pass,” I answered. 
Then I got an email with 







У 





а very weird invitation . . . 
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17 SPICE 2 STREET 


$us Cow NEN MESSAGE ZARN {2 ва 
Geronimo Stilton 


SUBJECT: A fabumouse invitation 

Ў rwormes аю “Tos ë ወና 

A message for Mr. Stilton: Would you like to try 
a delectable assortment of delicious dishes? 


Come to the Taj Mahal Indian restaurant, 


17 Spice Street. It'll be whisker-licking good! 





Hmm, that was a wee bit bizarre! 

But on the other paw, it was lunchtime, 
and I was hungry. I didn't want to think 
twice about food. So I hailed a TAXI and 
headed toward 17 Spice Street. 

When my cab screeched up to the curb, I 
spotted a fabumouse painted wooden 
door and smelled an intriguing 
аттау of spices... YUMMY, YUM, yum! It 
sure smelled whisker-licking good! 
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(1) 
INDIAN FOOD 
Indian cuisine includes a wide assortment of colors, 
aromas, and 





Food from India’s northern regions is non-vegetarian 
and less spicy, using more dairy products in dishes. The 
cuisine of the southern regions is mostly vegetarian and 
tends to be spicier. 


Dishes are often flavored with ЗІ ШЕРІН like 


turmeric, coriander, cumin, and tamarind, also known as 
the “Indian date.” 


Rice is a staple food of India, and it is served hot as a 

side dish. When cooked in broth and flavored with spices, 
it’s called pilav. When served with chicken, lamb, or 
vegetables, it’s called x 


Bread is also an essential staple, especially in the north. 
There are many varieties of bread. The most widespread 
in India is ROTI (also known as GHA PATT), ап 


unleavened round bread made with whole-wheat flour. 


DAL is a typical Indian dish that is creamy and made with 
lentils and various spices. There are many types of DAL. 














STEAM S COMING OUT 
OF Мү EEEEEARS! 


Ав soon ав І entered the restaurant, а 
waiter with thick TUF and shiny whiskers 
scurried over. 

“Yoo-hoo! Welcome, my dear Stilton! 
Have you ever been to IM DIR?” he asked. 

"NO, not yet," I answered. 

"But that's absolutely elementary. You are 
thinking of GOING, then?" he said. 

“Actually, no...” 1 replied. 

“Actually, yes, you will be! SOON! Very, 
very soon. In fact, let's make a bet. I bet that 









you will go to India!" 
Then the waiter waved a sheet of paper 
under my snout. «N OW sıQn right 


here, Stilton! ü 





M. 
STEAM's Сомімс OUT ዱ OF MY EEEEEARS! 


I was flabbergasted. No restaurant had 
ever asked me to pay my bill BEFORE I’d 
even ordered my meal! But I was hungrier 
than a rat in a cheese shop. I couldn't wait 
to sit down and €, so I signed. 

| took a better loo k. at the waiter. 
There was something familiar about his 
snout. He also had a Squeaky voice that 


ላ 








LN 
STEAM's CoMING OUT ዱ OF Мү EEEEEARS! 


ome one, . 
© ot Ч. 
“Minded me ው፦ 
“Have we met 
ou re 
before?” I asked. of some, 79 


4000, 100001» 
the waiter replied. 
“Whatever gave 
you that idea, my 
dear Stilton?” He 
pushed me toward 
a table at the back of 
the room. 





The restaurant was lovely. The walls 


were covered with red silk tapestries 
embroidered in gold, and there was a 
MOUSETAS TIC fountain in 
the center of the dining area. Delectable 


a'0llldS and fabumouse Indian MUSIC 


filled the air. Waiters scurried around 
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LIN 
STEAM's COMING OUT A OF My EEEEEARS! 


with trays loaded with yummy dishes. I 
saw Chicken tikka masala (chicken 
with creamy tomato sauce and spices) and 
SAMOSAS (stuffed fried pastries). 

I glanced at the menu. “Um, Pd like...” 

But the waiter ripped the menu out of my 
paws. “You DON'T KNOW much about 
Indian food, Mr. Stilton,” he snorted. “Let 
me choose for you! DOH You LIKE 
SPICY FOOD?” 

“Um, yes, I do,” I admitted. “But not too 
spicy...” 

The waiter ran off, SHOUTING, “РИ bring 
you a meal that'll knock your tail off! It'll be 

As he disappeared into the kitchen, I heard 
him squeak, “A Spicy one for the rodent in 
the rear! Heavy on the hot pepper. That’ll 
make his whiskers do the leep-the-leep!" 









(Ж 
STEAM's Сомімс OUT ዱ OF Мү EEEEEARS! 


Five minutes later, he returned with a tray 
of seaming dishes. “Try the one with 
th hot рер ет!” he ordered. 

I tasted the first dish. It was HOT! 

I tasted the second. It was VERY HOT! 

Then I tasted the third dish. It was 
EXTREMELY HOT 

I wanted to stop, but the waiter kept 
shoveling spoonfuls into my snout. 
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LN 
STEAM's Сомімс OUT A OF My EEEEEARS! 


“Let's see MOW MUCH this customer 
can take before he BURSTS?!” he cried 
gleefully. 

I couldn’t take it anymore. 

“One more bite, Stilton,” he insisted. “By 
the time you're in indita, you'll be used to 
hot peppers.” 

“But I’m not going to India!” I protested. 

“But you will go to India,” he insisted. 
“Wanna bet on it?” 

; When һе shoved a dollop from dish 


BÀ G 





nd 


MY MOUTH IS 


XY 
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— OUCHIE! MY ON FIRE! 
| — VERY. VERY TONGUE IS 
LM. VERY HOT! HOT! BURNING! 
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STEAM S COMING OUT oF MY EEEEEARS! 





Hi: ану 


number (еп into my mouth, 9 | САУ started 





coming out of my ears. 
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ГІЗІ А 
mE COMING 
HEEELPL AS R RIPE QUT OF MY 
МЕТІН RUE Lus 
| CANT —— 


BREATHE! 





M. 
STEAM’S COMING OUT ዱ oF MY EEEEEARS! 


“Tm BURNING WP!” I screeched. 
I ran to the fountain and dunked my whole 
head into it. 


I heard a sizzl = r^r j 
eard a 227 222 22V 











LN 
STEAM 5 COMING OUT % ОЕ Мү ЕЕЕЕЕАВ6! 


When I returned to my table, the waiter 
asked, “So when are we going to India?” 

"I'm too busy, okay?" I shouted. “B-u-s-y! 
Very busy! I can’t possibly go to india: 








DON’T BE А FLY 
IN THE FONDUE! 


The waiter was disappointed. “Geronimo, 
you're such a FUR-BIRAIN:!* he scolded 
me. “I was really hoping you’d go to India 
with me..." 

And that's when I recognized him. 
“You re not a waler Youre =: = ШУ 


detective friend, Hercule Pairat!” I cried. 


үс S you, Hercule Po 





ማይ 





:: Hercule 
poirat 
Geronimo's 

childhood friend 

Private investigator. He runs 
a detective agency in New Mouse City. 
Hercule loves mysteries the way mice love 
cheese! 





He likes to play tricks, 
especially on Geronimo. His disguises are 
famousely unpredictable. He’s disguised 
himself as a flight attendant, a gift box, 
and even an ice cream cone. 

Bananas! (He loves them — but 
Geronimo hates them!) 


TINY 





DON’T BE A FLY Фе; IN THE FONDUE! 


Poirat pulled off his WIG and ripped 
the slick mustache from his snout. 

"Yes, it is I: Poirat, Hercule Poirat! ANA 
YOU SIMPY, MUS до Xo TNAIA with me.” 

I shook my snout. “I can’t go to India with 


you. I’m too busy, Hercule! Гуе told you 
ОУЕГ and ОУЄТ again!” 

Poirat started to sob. “Yes, my dear 
Stilton. You did tell me... several times, in 





Don’t BE A FLY «5 iN THE FONDUE! 


fact... but I need your help! P\easel LM 
begang youl” 

I rolled my eyes. Poirat must have noticed, 
because he changed tactics. He dried his 
tears on my jacket sleeve апа BLEW 
his nose on my tie. “So do you have your 
passport on you?” he asked calmly. “We 
could leave right now!” 

By this time, I was annoyed. “] ከበ sorry. 
But I simply Cannot go!” 

“My dear Stilton, why must you be so 
stubborn?!” he squeaked loudly. “Don’t you 
ÛU EX Ki ‹о go to Indiaaaa?” 

Every snout in the restaurant turned to 
look at me. “Is that Geronimo Stilton? Wh 
doesn t he want to до to India? Does 
he dislike India? But why?” 

“No, it's not . . . I don't have anything 
against India — I'm sure Id love it there! 


д 1 


DON’T BE A FLY Фе; IN THE FONDUE! 


I just...” I cried in exasperation. 

“He said he’d love it there!” Hercule 
shouted. FASTER than the mouse who ran 
up the clock, he reached into my pocket and 
pulled out my РАССРОКЛ. 

“How positively banana-rific! You and | 
are going to India, Gerrykins. Don’t be 
such a fly in the fondue! You've run out 
of excuses. Look, I found your passport!” 


ኒለ want 





DON’T BE A FLY de. IN THE FoNDUE! 


“You still haven't said WHY I have ш 
to go to India," I shouted. “Can you 







please just tell me?!” 
He pulled out a photo and glanced 


at it MY S ТЕУ. “Do 


you recognize this rodent? Look closely 


I saw the beautiful snout of an Indian 


mouselet I didn’t recognize. 
“It’s Ratna!” Hercule squeaked. 


|? 


\ can t go, but Ге 
sure l'd love India ; 


d^ ው 
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Don’t BE A FLY Фе THE FONDUE! 


w 


“Ratna!? Dear Ratna...” I repeated. A 
million memories flooded my snout. 
Ratna was an old and GOR FRENO 


from mouselinghood. She and Hercule and I 
had attended Little Tails Academy together. 
It was a SAAD day for us when she and her 
family moved back to India! 





So many 
memories! 
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% 
THE HEART OF FIRE 


“My dear Stilton, don’t you remember? We 

promised we'd be FRENDS FOREVER. 

Me, you, and Ratna!” Hercule squeaked. 
“Yes, of course I remember . . . 


Y Omi 
Tad always peep 9 es 


What's that got to do with India?" I asked. 

Poirat chuckled. “Everything, Gerrykins,” 
he said. “Don’t damage your little gray cells, 
old friend! Simply use your EYEBALLS 
and take a good look at the ruby in the 
photo.” 

He showed me a magazine with a photo 
of an enormouse heart-shaped ruby. It was 
magnificent — so brilliant RED, so dazzling! 

“Ratna’s fiancé gave her this FUNDY as 


26 


THE HEART ጁ OF FIRE 


an engagement gift,” Poirat explained. 
“That’s quite a gift!” I exclaimed. “It must 
be priceless!’ 


Poirat SIGHED. “Since Кайа has 
had the ruby, there have been 





several attempts to steal it. 
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The ruby belonged for Sener ations 

to the Maharaja of Rajasthan. Tt was 
recently purchased by the famouse 
Bollywood actor, Vinay Ratingh, for his 
equally famouse #їамсае, Ratna Prem. 


The ruby has a long history: Because 
i+ So valuable, it has always been an 
irresistible target for thieves. 








Ratna is the most famouse actress 
in Bollywood! Beautiful, intelligent, 


warm, and funny, she's adored 


by her fans. Ratna was recently 


cast in a new film, 

. The lead actor is 
still unknown. Rumor has it that 
the actor’s identity will be a 


mouserific surprise to everyone! 








THE HEART ጁ% OF FIRE 


That's why she wants us to travel around 
India with her during the shoot for her 
next film, Rest|ess Hearts. She needs 
PROTECTION, and she wants to make sure no 
rodent with sticky paws tries to steal her 
ІЗ ШІРУ. Гуе already promised her we 
would come.” 

He showed me the 69911 Ratna sent 
asking us to help. 
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THE HEART ጁ OF FIRE 


“Why didn’t you just tell me that this was 
all to HELD Ratna?” I scolded Hercule. 
"Of course I will help! Ratna is an old friend. 
And true friendship is as rare as fine 
cheddar.” 

“Ahem, there’s just one more thing you 
should know, my dear Stilton . . .” Poirat 
mumbled. 

I looked at him suspiciously. “What is it? 
Spit it out!” 

Poirat looked shee pish. “Well, you see, I 
also told Ratna that you'd, um, be 86100 
alongside her in the film... That way, we'll 
have someone undercover and no one will be 
able to steal the ruby," he added quickly. «It 
was à genius idea, right, Gerrykins?” 

He took out his MousePhone and showed 
me an article about the new movie. 


MY EYES ALMOST POPPED 


31 


THE HEART ፍ OF FIRE 


OUT OF THEIR SOCKETS. THERE 
WAS A BIC PICTURE ОЕ... МЕ! 

It was the poster for the BOLLYWOOD 
movie, and it had been distributed all over 
Indta: 

"Restless Hearts, starring Ratna Prem and 
Geronimo Stilton,” I read. “But... but... 
but .. . I don't know how to act! I can't 
possibly be the lead mouse in a film! | Won't 
do it!” 

Hercule coughed. “Ahem, Gerrykins, I'm 
afraid you've already L the contract 
with the movie producer.” 

“Spicy cheese dip, I Certainly did not 
sign a Contract!” I protested. 

Hercule giggled. “Oh yes, You certainly 
did" 

Hercule handed me the paper that I had 
previously assumed was the restaurant's bill, 
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sarno Ratna Prem ann Geronimo Stilton 











along with ап enormouse MAGNIFYING 


glass so I could examine it. 
*Nooooo! ] really did sign 

it!” I cried in despair. yi 
к | ۰... ДІ» А 
Veees! You really дина! 


Hercule squeaked happily. Не ` 





waved two airline tickets under 
my snout. “I’ve already bought the 
tickets to India. We're leaving today! 


Arent you excited, Gerrykins?” 


We must leave 





immediately! AX 
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OFF TO INDIA! 


What could I do? The idea of being in a 


movie was totally terrifying . . . but it was 
all to HELP an old friend. So how could 
I refuse? 

we 


Y „РР ygh so Many years had gone by- 


et со held 4 special Place in my near” 
e 
eoo" ез ы е? 
v 9 = 


At the very least, І was looking forward to 


seeing her! I packed my SUILCASE and 
headed to the airport with Hercule. 
The trip was very long, and Hercule 


blabbed the entire time. First he (6019 


me the plot of Rest|ess Hearts in 
great detail... 
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in the role of a princess of Rajasthan 
in the role of the prince of Mysore 


It is a time long ago. The prince of Mysore sees 
QE а miniature portrait of the beautiful princess of кү? 
Rajasthan and instantly falls їп love with her. 


@ ረር ss- The prince writes the princess a letter and sendsher “ 5555 D 
priceless gifts, but she takes no notice. So, hoping to 
Î impress her he decides to go on a quest of amazing 2) 
feats. 
4 First, he explores the Indian jungle and is nearly к 


devoured Бу a Bengal tiger. Then he goes to Varanasi to 
collect the sacred waters of the Ganges River for her. 
Next, he gallops to Jaipur, Rajasthan — the romantic 
Pink City where the princess lives. 


у! There the princess and prince meet, and he convinces " 
her to visit the Taj Mahal with him. It is there, by this 
legendary monument and symbol of love, that he ; 
declares his love. And the princess finally agrees to | XG 


| marry him! — 


русе» У quem; Д 
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LA 
Orr TO$z2 INDIA! 
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Hercule and I were sitting next to each 
other, so there was no escape. Не POAC! 
me а ፳[፪[፪[ፒ፤-11188፻:-8መወ፲ 
guidebook of India from cover to cover! 

We finally LANDED in New Delhi, the 
Indian capital city. 

By that time, I was so worried about 
the film that my EYES were wider 
than wheels of cheese. But at least I knew 
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practically everything about India: 

As soon as the PLANE с hatch opened, 
a wave of hot, humid air greeted us. It 
smelled of CLOW ERS and SPICES. I 
could see the city’s skyline in the distance. 

I have to admit it . . I was also so 
(92% 2ሸ15 ዉዐ|, I was practically jumping 
out of my fur. You see, I love to travel. And 
I had always longed to visit India. 


We were in India... 
one of the most fascinating 
Countries in the world! 


Our trip had just begun, but my heart 
was already beating faster than a 
hamster on a wheel. We were 
going to have an amazing 


ADVENTURE: 
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OrriciaL NAME: Republic of India; Bharat, in Hindi 
AREA: 1,269,300 square miles 
7 POPULATION: 1,299,490,000 inhabitants (2015 estimate) 
CAPITAL: New Delhi 
ÜFFICIAL LANGUAGES: Hindi and English 
TYPE OF GOVERNMENT: Federal republic 
CURRENCY: Indian rupee 





CLIMATE: India has four seasons: The winter season lasts from 
January to February, with mild, sunny days and cold nights 

in the north. Summer, or pre-monsoon season, lasts from 
March to May, with hish and humid temperatures, except 

in the mountains. The southwest monsoon season, or rainy 
season, lasts from July to September. Post-monsoon season is 
October to December and marks the transition from wet to 
dry conditions. 





GEOGRAPHY: The snowy peaks and deep valleys of the Himalayas 
and the vast plains of the Ganges River are found in northern 
India. In the south lies a plateau called the Deccan. It is 
flanked by the Eastern and Western Ghats, mountains that 
run parallel to the eastern and western coasts. 


Time ZONES: Although India is very large, the entire country 
қ follows опе time zone, known informally as Indian Standard 





Time. India does not observe Daylight Saving; Time. 
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RESTLESS HEARTS 


As soon as we arrived in NEW DELL, 
Hercule stuffed me, my achy tail, and all our 
suitcases inside a TAXI. “Scurry up, my 
dear Stilton! They’re waiting for us!” 

The taxi dropped us in front of an 
ENORMOUSE theater. Outside, there 
was a SIGN that read: 


Screen tests @ 


for the movie 
RESTLESS HEARTS 


тын crew ONLY! 
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RESTLESS > HEARTS 


“We can go in here, Gerrykins. You re the 
lead GC TOT," Hercule said, 5ዘ18፤180 
under his whiskers. 

Dear reader, I’m a very shy mouse. Why, 
just the thought of squeaking in public makes 
me blu$h 10 the roots of my fur. How in the 
name of string cheese was I going to act in 
front of a movie camera? 

“Er... I Changed my mind. I-I'm going 
home,” I stammered. 









Hercule grabbed me by the 
tail. “What about Ratna? 
Some friend Yt PA ይ, 

fij 
turned out 
to bel” 0 4 
А 


, “ ዖ 
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RESTLESS > HEARTS 


I thought of Ratna and sighed. She 
was my friend. I couldn’t abandon her! So I 
dcam pened into the theater. 

All the lights were off except for the 
spotlight on the SAGE, which was shining on 
a group of dancers. They were all дид 
in chorus: 

sec оша feel . . . that they were drifting apart 


understood . . that he had been mistake" 
Alas. һе had never had her heart . . . 


as, alas... he was forsaken!” 


Alas, al 
Besides the DANCERS, there were 
dozens of other rodents in the theater, 
busily scurrying to and fro. Poirat pointed 
out each one to me. 
“That’s the director! And that’s his assistant! 
That mouselet is the COSTUME DESIGNER . . . 
that’s the makeup artist, and thats...” 
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WELCOME TO INDIA, 
MR. STILTON 


"М сома bo Iudic, Ta Sto 


someone behind me squeaked. 

I turned and saw a mouse with an 
extremely long braid. “Га VdnNddnd 
Rdtkitd, the casting director” for 
Restless Hearts,” she said in a 






gentle tone. 

She LOOKED me 
over from the tip of my NZ 
ears to the tip of my tail. “Now, 
Mr. Stilton, you are playing the 
prince of Mysore: You'll be 


AMAZING — PERFECT — 
NCPEdibIGr 


“Тһе casting director selects actors for all the parts in a film. 





WELCOME TO INDIA, “22844 Mr. STILTON 


Vandana pushed me toward the stage. 
“Let me see how you dance, Mr. Stilton!” 

I turned REDDER than a cheese rind. 
“Erm, I don’t know . . . I mean, ] haven't 
got a Clue how to, um, dance!" 

The dancers turned to stare at me. Then 
they began murmuring, “Did you hear that? 
HE DOEGN T KNOW HOW TO DANCE!” 

Suddenly, the theater was so quiet, you 
could hear a cheese slice drop. The director, 








| Tame} i 
WELCOME TO INDIA, 859595 MR. STILTON 


DEN MOUSERAL, slapped me on the back so hard 
my tailbone rattled. “So what if he doesn’t 
know how to dance? He'll learn!” he cried. 
“MRS. RATEL will teach him!” 

Everyone let out a SIGE of relief. 
"Yeah, Mrs. Ratel will take care of him. 
She’ll teach him everything he needs to 
know. He betrer learn, or..." 

"Or what?" I cried, twisting my tail. *I 
need to know. Tell me!” 
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WELCOME TO INDIA, “22844 Mr. STILTON 


But they ignored me and went back to 
their dancing . They LEAPED 
here and there to the beat of the music. They 
were so graceful! I knew I'd never be able to 
dance like that... 

Hercule DRAGGED me away to my trailer. 
“(еер tight, my dear Stilton!” he told 
me. “You need your rest. Tomorrow you'll 
be shaking your tail and prancing your paws 


off!” хом 
on ሞ፡ ኃ 








CREAM FOR THE 
CALLUSES 


The long trip from Mouse Island had worn 
me out. I closed my EYES and fell deeply 
asleep .s« 


“ле 


At dawn the following morning, Hercule 
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woke me up by shrieking directly into my left 
ear. “WOKE UP, MY 0609. STiION! Shake 
a paw! It’s time to get your tail moving!” 
My PAWS had barely touched the floor, 
CUP of 


when Hercule poured a scalding 7 





tea down my throat. It was so hot it burned 


my gullet! Then he shoved a handful of 
CANDY into my snout. 
“Here’s some hot-pepper candy. I added 
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CALLUSES 





CREAM FOR THE Ñ 
M 


more HOY PEPPERS to give it extra 

zip.A NE it, Gerr Riss?” he demanded. 
"Aaaarghhh!" I screeched. 

The hot-pepper candies | 


) Drink ep 
had gone down the | 


tea! 








wrong way, and I almost 
— ' 






"A | — will 
perk you up. It'll help you 
move those PAWS to the 


beat, Stilton!" squeaked 





Hercule, pushing me 
into a COld shower. 
“HEEEELP! You're 
going to freeze my tail 
off!" I cried. 
So he turned the faucet, 
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CREAM FOR THE ሎ/ CALLUSES 


and instantly the water became boiling hot: 
“Noooooo!” I screeched. “Now you're 
scorching the fur right off my back!” 
“Соте оп, Gerrykins, why do you 
have to be so difficult?” he complained. 
"You're never happy!” 


СИР 


The ó ı CH in the shower was so thick 
I couldn't see my paw in front of my snout. 





І felt around for the shampoo, toothpaste, 
and fur-gel. But the shampoo wouldn't 
lather" the toothpaste tasted worse 


— STER 
a 





CREAM FOR THE E CALLUSES 





than day-old tuna, and the gel matted my 
fUT like a mangy marmot! 
SQUEAK! 
I had washed my fur with taothpaste, 
brushed my teeth with shampaa, 


and combed my fur with callus cream! 
“Ha, ha, ha! At least you won’t have any 


calluses in your fur!” Hercule qiqqled. 
The day had started out âll Wrong ...1 NEM 
was afraid to think about how it would end! 


¥ 
ы 











MR. STILTON'S 
DREADFUL DAY 


Prisa Moushi, the costume designer, 
brought me my costume: a CILK tunic, a 
pair of bright green pants, and amarvemouse 


VU BAU with a jewel. 
Once I was dressed, the Makeup artist 


came to put on my makeup. After she was 
finished, she led me into a big room with 
wooden floors. Waiting for Ғы 

me there was my 09166 
teacher, SIDDHI RATEL. ` 


Mrs. Ratel was an elderly 






rodent with snow-white fur 
gathered into a tight сек. 


......... 
ا‎ e — 
— meee пе 
....... Á 
....... 


“А sari is а garment worn Бу many Indian women made 
of a long cloth wrapped around so one end forms a skirt 
and the other goes over the shoulder. 
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Mn. STILTON’s Ө а” DREADFUL Day 


She had a very SEVER Е expression оп her 
snout. 

“Mr. Stilton, my name is Siddhi, which 
means perfection,” she squeaked sternly. 
“And I expect you to learn how to dance 
per fec tiy” Then she rapped me on the 
tail with the stick. | 

К! 

“Now for your first dance lesson, Мт. 
Stilton! One... two... three... What 
are YOU doing? Are you sleepwalking? 
Mr. Stilton, you re about as graceful as а 

“Mrs. Ratel, I must warn you. I’m a truly 
lost cause," I told her. “L can’t dance! My 
Aunt Sweetfur always says I was born with 







two left paws.” 
Mrs. Ratel didn’t listen. She just CLONKED 
me on the tail again. ` 


Ñ y — A `. Ü Г 
እ Б t i 1 d 
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а” DREADFUL DAY 


& 


Mr. STILTON’ Ss <ጄ 


“Young mouse, I’ve been teaching for the 
last fifty years. There’s no such thing as a 
LOST CAUSE. Come on, hop to it! 


One...two... three!” 


Every time I MEJfED ОР a step, she 


whacked me on the tail. < L ON Le 
‘WEE-OUCH! | yelled. 


After hours and hours of (useless) practice, 
Mrs. Ratel JAVE UP. She broke her 
wooden stick over her knee in frustration. 








Um 
actually ... 


well... 
squeeeak! 





Mn. STILTON’s @ Эш” DREADFUL DAY 


"You're right, Mr. Stilton. You're truly a 
lost cause. I give up! I?$ ї{мро Бе to 
teach you to dance!” 

Everyone on the set — from the 
DIRECTOR to the costume designer 
to the LIGHTING designer — was 
horrified. 

“Are you sure? He can’t be taught how to 
dance?” the director gasped. 

Mrs. Ratel shook her snout. 


"| TRIED ALL DAY, BUT HE'S 
A LOST CAUSE! HE CAN'T LEARN! 
AND IF | CAN'T TEACH HIM, 


| DON'T KNOW WHO САМ" 


“Uh, so what сап I do? Can 1 GO 
HOME?” I said hopefully. “Can I pack 
my bags? Should I book my plane ticket?” 
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RATNA THE RAVISHING 
















That's when I heard a sweet 2 
voice squeak, “Don’t worry, ( 
Geronimo! ГЇЇ teach you 
to dance. It's me, your | 
old friend Капа!” š 


Iturnedandsaw She's (G 
. nique / 
a stunning mouselet. | 


Her $9f T fur was 
a delicate hazelnut qa“ 3; 


e° D 


color, her eyes acr 4 
were as GREEN : 
as emeralds, and her 
lips were the color 
of Coral. Her 
lo ЖАС] hair 


reached to her 


RATNA THE (699952 RAVISHING 





shiny silk. She wore an 
EMBROIDERED 
golden sari and a 
sparkly MULAN 
on her forehead. 
‘Ratna... it's 
really you!” | I said. 
She glided toward me with the C/v єлаесфф& 
motions of a born dancer. "Ge rima ту 





dear friend. Thank you for coming to my aid.” 

Then she turned to Hercule. “Thank you, 
darling Hercule. It’s so lovely having you 
here with me! I feel Safe knowing my 
two oldest friends are looking out for me.” 

Ratna put her paw on my shoulder. “Just 
follow me, Geronimo. That's all you have to 
do. ГЇЇ teach you to dance,” she squeaked 
softly. 


* A diadem is an ornamental headband worn as a badge 
of royalty. 


RATNA THE 822.9 RAVISHING 
© 









Musicians began to play оп the 


SITAR, a traditional Indian ያ 
STRINGED instrument. The ን 7 
gentleness of the melody “2 x 
washed over me. Ratna 
along sweetly. Soon I was 
completely relaxed. 

I followed Ratna's lead, LMLTATING her 
movements, first slowly and then more and 
more swiftly. And that’s how 1 learned 
to dance. Before long, I felt as if my paws 
were flying across the floor! 

The director and the cast and crew all 
clapped. 


Ayr an gerenimo! Do it 8 / 


Next, Ratna taught me 10 sing in Hindi. 
When I followed her ŠW ££ | and melodic 
squeak, the words of that Unfamiliar 
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RATNA THE 2,9 RAVISHING 
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langage became easier to pronounce. 
Over the next few days, Каса helped 
me discover many things about India. 


THE MORE I СОТ 
TO KNOW INDIA, 
THE MORE I LIKED IT! 





That's it! cing 








RATNA THE RAVISHING 


2 
сос 
е? AJ 
ር “ዓሥ” 
cC 





Hercule grinned gleefully. See, Cerrukins, 
what did I tell you? I knew you'd enjoy our 


trip to India! It's positively banana-rific!" 








‘THROUGH INDIA 


After a few days of rehearsal, the entire 
crew left to start shooting the movie. The 
director, Dev, gave me a map of all the places 
we'd visit. First, we had to go to Sundarbans 
National Park in West Bengal. Then we'd 
head to the jungle. — my character had to 
explore until 1 found a tiger... 


, ncc? THUNDERING 
"AT TAILS! 


Next I had to diV into the Ganges in 
Varanasi and swim in that enormouse, raging 
river! ] hoped Td be brave enough to do it! 

After that, I had to ride a horse to Jaipur. 
Gulp ...did they expect me to GALLOP? 
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A TRIP THROUGH 





A chill went down ny tail. І have a horrible 
history of motion sickness! 

Finally, І had to go to the Taj Mahal in 
Agraand * ው . . 
» DECLARE MY LOVE ሣ 
to Ratna. I chewed my whiskers nervously. 
Would I be able to play the part of a lovesick 

rodent? You see, Гт a Very shy mouse! 
When we got to the jungle, I tried to hide 
in my trailer. but Hecule gave me a push. 
“Quiet on the set!” the director shouted. 
“Action! Mr. Stilton, please come 
“р! in from the jungle LOOKING 
: courageous — bold — 
daring. And smile as if 
you don't know that this 
is a DANGEROUS piace, 
famouse for [5 Wild 
tigers...” 
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A Trip THROUGH % = 


ak Е 

“Oh, Mr. Stilton, wouldn'titbe Action! - 
moustastic if a big, hungry 7 
tiger jumped out of the 
jungle?!” the assistant director 
squedied. “If we're lucky, 
you ll run into one, Mr. Stilton! 
Um, just to double-check... 
you've written your will, right?” 

My will? Squeak! I almost passed out 
from fright! You see, I am a total SCABEDY- 
RAT. 

I tried to sneak away, but Hercule 
grabbed me by the tail. 

“Nuh-uh, Gerrykins. Don’t make me look 
like a cheeseface. Go on! Take a little stroll 
in the jungle and maybe you'll run into 
a teensy little tiger!” 

That’s when I heard a growl. 


GRRRRRRRRR! 
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А TRIP THROUGH 5% 


It almost sounded like . . . no, actually, 
in fact — there was absomousely no doubt 
about it... it was the roar of a tiger: 

There was а real |“... right on my 
tail! I began to RUN as fast as my paws 
could carry me. 

For a moment, I slowed down as I thought 
about how happy the assistant director must 
be. Then I began SCampering my tail Off 
again! 

As I scurried away, a little 
monkey threw a banana at 
my snout. Boink! 


But an angry monkey was 





the least of my problems. My 
tail twitching with terror, I finally reached 
my trailer and LOCKED myself in. 

The assistant director KNOCKED at the 
door. *Mr. Stilton, we have to reshoot 


T4 


A Trip THROUGH 





that entire scene. We were so 
excited about the tiger, we forgot to turn on 
the movie camera! So we need to take 
it from the top, from the moment the tiger 
begins chasing you. Are you READY 


Mr. Stilton?” 





| First day of shooting: "መዕ 
| Sundarbans National | | 


| Park! І was supposed! Іт 
to act like a ረ |ከ 


courageous, 


| 


LAMAN | 


| 
uU A vas, 





... but a hungry 
tiger chased me 
all over the jungle! 
Moldy mozzarella! 


Ni dH was seared 
Mad, ሚነ | 
.. - °. r 1 t | ዞ 2 / | H Я ' | 








WHAT HAPPENED 
то Мү BANANAS? 


When we finished [zi ER PATER EST [end the 


scene with the tiger, I went back to my 
TRAILER and found my door wide 
open. 

WHO HAD OPENED IT? 

Someone had climbed on top of the trailer 


and left strange PAWPRINTS all over the 


roof... 


N hose prints 
are those? 








WHAT HAPPENED Qh. TO Mv BANANAS? 


Whoever it was stole the fake 
ritos I kept in my jewelry 
case and DEYVOUPED all of 

Hercule's bananas. How strange! 


“If I find the THIEF ` 


who ate my bananas, ГЇЇ 








make mousemeat of him!" — f Ñ 
Hercule Shriekedil “You 
play with the rat, you get the tail 

Then we discovered that objects had 
disappeared from the other actors’ trailers, 


وو 
! 





WHAT HAPPENED TO a. My BANANAS? 


who stole m 
chocolates? 


cn too . . . especially objects that 
2”. were SPARKLY! 

| ER Fruit and TREATS were also 
— missing. And wherever there 
was a theft, we found the same 


strange PAW? RINTS, not 


just on the floor and furniture, 





who ate my 
pananas? 





but also on the roof. 

“Т hate to Say it, but there's a 

thief on the loose,” I squeaked. 

RAIGI well, the important 

thing is that this fur-face 
qr? * doesn't steal the HEART 
ba оғ FIRE” said Hercule. 
Just to be on the safe side, we 
doubled the surveillance 
on Ratna and her ruby. 
Anytime she went anywhere, 
we went with her. We were 
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WHAT HAPPENED TO 5 My BANANAS? 








— 
determined to PROTECT HER. 

The next morning, we left for Varanasi 
at dawn. From there, we continued on to 
JAIPUR and then to AGRA. 

When the time came to Shoof the 
UNAL C3C3ESEYIB, where the prince declares 
his love in front of the Taj Mahal, I was very 
nervous. I knelt before Ratna and squeaked, 
“Princess Of Rajasthan, Will you marry 
me?” 


r3 











Оп our second dau of 
shooting in Varanasi, 
I had to scoop up 

the waters of the 
Ganges Kiver. 
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But as the 
cameras rolled, а 
crab pinched my 

tail! Veee-ouch! 
That hurt! 
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n, the site of 


the legendary Palace 
of the Uinds. 1 
almost fell off 


headed [or Jaipur, 
my horse! 


Kajastha 





On our third day, we 








— a | w w... 


The fourth day was 
our final scene, in 
Agra in front of 
the beautiful 

Taj Mahal. 

\ What a thrill! 
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“Yes, oh, prince of Mysore, I 
will!" she WHISPERED. 
The orchestra swelled, and all the DANCERS 
began to dance. 
This was our spectacular grand finale — 
and the of the movie shoot! 


“How did I do?” I asked 
The cast and crew applauded. “You were 
amazing, Mr. Stilton! Bravo!” 












Pane OO cn OO A 
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І went back to my trailer to take 
off my makeup and овдан Hercule 
followed me. 

Ratna joined us in the trailer a few minutes 
later. “You’ve been FABUMOUSE, my 
friends!” she cried. “Because of you, I have 
felt so safe and secure these past few weeks. 
And thanks to you, no one has stolen the 
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WHAT HAPPENED TO SSS. Mv BANANAS? 





I smiled. “We're so happy we could help 
you, Ratna.” 

Hercule nodded. “Would you like a 
banana?" 

"No thanks, Hercule, but I would like to 
ask you one last favor," she continued. “My 
fiancé and І have set our WEDDING date, 
and it’s to take place in Mumbai in a few days. 


Yes; 


26 
come tO “Mou, 
ov M. e/ 
iit wedding? 
© ^ 





WHAT HAPPENED TO D My BANANAS? 


eince you are my oldest 
° and dearest friends, . 
E would love for you 56 be 
v; guests of honor » ° 
at, our wedding!” 


We accepted happily . And then we 
PACKED our bags for Mumbai . . 
the famouse MOVIE 
capital of India: 


BOLLYWOOD 
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А CURIOUS CLUE 


When we got to Mumbai, Vinay 111148. 


Ratna’s fiancé, came to meet us. 


%” ч E 89 


w 
“Vinay, these are my oldest friends,” Ratna 


squeaked. 








A CURIOUS -መ 


He bowed. “Your friends are my friends, 
darling!” He kissed her PGW. “Come, we 
have to scurry up! Everything’s ready for the 
WEDDING.” 

He escorted us to the most beautiful 
hotel in Mumbai. The preparations for the 
wedding reception were in full swing! Ratna 
and Vinay had invited 4) TEHIGUGAINL) 
(GUEGUG. We saw а looooong table set 
up in the hall. 


wow, a Chousarid guests? 
This PECEP biog; 
15 totally thoy 
ера ое OUS ў, 

Hercule exclaimed. 

Ratna scampered off for a quick ratnap. 
Tomorrow was a very big day 一 for her, 
and for all of US, 
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ላ CURIOUS 4 


The following morning, Ratna 
MARRIED Vinay Ratingh. SHE LOOKED 
ABSOLUTELY RADIANT! The MEART 


OF FERE sparkled from the front of her 
silk sari. 





After the ceremony, there was a fabumouse 
dinner witha thousand happy guests. 

The wedding CARL was whisker-licking 
good. A statue of two miniature dancing 
mice twirled on top, but they didn’t distract 
Hercule. He couldn’t wait to taste a big bite! 
YUH, YUN, YUMMYL 20 


We feasted all day, but UUSK came at 





last. The sun began slowly began to set, 
spreading its golden rays over the roofs of 
Mumbai. 

It was time for the bride and groom to 
dance their first dance. The ballroom 


quickly filled with elegant rodents 
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dressed in brightly colored silks, chatting 
merrily in many different languages. n T 
|. The HALL was on the thirtieth floor, and the 
view of Mumbai was spectacular. Oh, how 
brightly the lights of the city [wink led! 
` It was the last night of our stay in India 
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` Hercule and I were happy the shoot was: 


3 over, but sad to be leaving India so soon. We 


` „began БӨМІПІ 156110 about our favorite. 
| parts of the trip. | М 

Hercule in particular "was puffed up 
with pride. “See, my dear Stilton? Why 
it’s absolutely elementary! No С || ОО К 
stole the ruby! We thwarted the thief ! We 
foiled the felon!” | * 

The squeaks had barely left his snout e 2 
a shriek broke the night. 
“THE NEART OF FIRE WAS — 
STOLEN! Ratna cried. 

We scampered to Ratna’s side and found 
our friend in tears. “I had the 2. uby around 
my neck,” she whimpered. “I danced with 








many guests. And then when I sat down with 
my GROOM, I realized I was no longer 
wearing the necklace.” 








А CURIOUS PA 


“That crook tricked us! He hoodwinked 
us — he bawboozLep us!” cried Hercule. 

"Don't despair. You can count on us," I 
said firmly. *We'll catch that thief!" 

Hercule nodded. “Have no fear, Hercule 
Poirat is here!" he cried. 


Together, we turned to face the guests. 


«EVERYONE FREEZE! NOBODY Mo 
е NO RODENT SETS A PAW n 


OUTSIDE THIS ROOM!” 


Hercule searched the room while I 
searched the guests. 

- But the ruby was nowhere to be 
„¢ found. Where could it have gone? 

‚А ^s we looked for clues, we noticed а 

' strange set of PAWPRINTS on the 

(fe bride and groom’s table. The prints led to a 

- ኔ big picture window. They MATCHED the 
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A CURIOUS - 


prints Га found on my trailer during the 
shoot! 

The window was wide open, and a gentle 
BREEZE made the curtains sway to and 
fro. I looked out the window and noticed 
а УЙ fü TH ledge below it. The pawprints 
continued onto the ledge, and then onto the 
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gutter. 


another ROOF, and from there, had hung 
from the gutter . . . and then had jumped 
from window to window until he disappeared! 

Hmm ... we were on the ከ8] ሺ]፻፪8 
floor. What kind of rat burglar could jump 
from that height? 


Maybe the thief had ያ ፒን MPE D қ 
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D 
A CRAFTY CROOK 






I looked around and noticed something 
strange. There was a tuft of 
"EE TUF caught in the lock 
~ of the window! And a 
BANANA PEEL lay 
on the ledge. 

Hmm. The thief had 
to be small, since no one 


had seen him NEAR) 


Ratna. He was very agile, 


ҮМ 


since һе had leaped out 
the window from the thirtieth floor. He was 
losing tufts of fur, and he was obviously 
very fond of bananas... 

I thought about the PAWPRINTS I had found 
on the trailers . . . and about the shiny 
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А CRAFTY 2 CROOK 


objects that had gone missing . . . and all of 
Hercule's bananas that the mysterious thief 
had gnawed on. 

Then I remembered the little monkey that 
had bonked me on my head 
with a BANANA 
back when the tiger 
was CHASING me 
through the jungle. 
That was the day 
Га found the door | 
to my trailer wide 
OPEN. That's when 
all the robberies had 
begun! 

Suddenly, I had an INSPIRATION. 
“By cheese, I think Гуе got it! Our 
pickpocket is a primate! Our Crafty Crook 
is a monkey!” I squeaked. “The problem is 
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A GRAFITY 2 Своок 


catching him — and finding the HEART 
OF FIRE.” 

The monkey could be anywhere, and we 
had no idea where he’d hidden the Heart of 
Fire. 

But Hercule had a plan. “I’m going to need 
the power of potassium! Quickly, bring me 
all the bananas you can find!” he shouted ፌ. 
to the waiters, << «Я- — 

Тһе waiters scurried away. А few moments 
later, there was an CHOPMOUSE pile of 
bananas in front of Hercule. 

He began peeling one banana after another. 
Soon the air was filled with the sweet co AL 
of fresh bananas. 

I was starting to figure out what he was 
up to. Sometimes he thinks of some pretty 
ingeniOus ideas! 

"Open all the windows! And TURN 
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OFF the lights,” 


he ordered. 

As soon as 
the room was 
DARK , Hercule 
squeaked, “And 
now everyone... 
hush!” 

All the wedding guests froze, and the 
room FELL silent. The only sound was 
the BREEZE swishing through the open 
windows. I 
ба: Ss on the 


1 


Suddenly, we made ot 
ledge of the window. Nim 
the room. 


А СВАЕТҮ 2 CROOK 





“Turn on the lights!” Hercule shouted. 
As soon as the LIGHTS clicked on, we 
saw 


alittle monkey wearing the 


WEART OF FIRE 


around its neck! 
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А СВАЕТҮ 2 CROOK 


Hercule gently pawed him a banana. 

“Hi, little one. Wanna trade?” he said 
softly. “A banana for th RUBY.” 

The monkey didn’t hesitate. He placed the 
ruby in Hercule’s open paw and took the 
banana. 

Hercule |97 ouclhy presented the Heart 
of Fire to Ratna. 

“Thank you, my friends. I knew 
І could count on you!” Ratna cried, 
hugging him. 
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| When І returned to New Mouse City, 
Restless Hearts was already playing in 
movie theaters . . . and ( wad a ratastic 
Acca There were long lines in front of 
all the theaters in town. 

The movie’s success had set off a craze 
| for anything Indian. All across New 
Mouse City, Indian-style clothing, music, 
and food were more POPULAR 
than Parmesan pastries. 


You: hiny Yes, ғ, 
^s. , 


A FABUMOUSE 





I went to the office and sat gloomily 
at my desk. The trip to India had been a 
fabumouse diversion, but I still hadn’t come 
up with an idea for a new series of books. 

I tried to concentrate. Hmm... Should I 
publish books on gardening? Or on do-it- 
yourself projects? Or on sports? Maybe... 

I was completely focused on picking a 
topic when Hercule BOUNDED into my 
office. 

“My dear Stilton, what are you up to? Still 
thinking of our old pal Ratna?” 

“Chh! Zip it! Shut your snout! Im 
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A FABUMOUSE 





trying to Concentrate!” I grumbled. 

“Are you as concentrated as a can of cheese- 
and-banana soup? Hee, hee, hee!” he giggled. 
“Tve got an idea. Just a teensy little 
idea!” he exclaimed. “Why don’t you write 
a series of books on food eaten around the 
world, starting with India?” 

I had to admit, it was a veally good 
idea! And that’s how I came to publish a 
series of cookbooks called Coadness Аат, 
Around, the Globe, 

The books were a huge success. 
It’s great to eat the traditional food 
of your own country, but it’s also great to 
discover flavors traditional to other cultures. 
Variety is the spice of life! That’s what’s 
so great about diversity! 

And that’s the truth, or my name isn’t 


Geronimo Hian) 
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Geronimo Stiltonņnord 






He is a mouseking — the Geronimo Stilton 
of the ancient far north! He lives with his 
brawny and brave clan in the village of 
Mouseborg. From sailing frozen waters 

to facing fiery dragons, every day is an 
adventure for the micekings! 


#2 The Famouse #3 Pull the #4 Stay Strong, 
Fjord Race Dragon’s Tooth! Geronimo! 
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2 He is a spacemouse — the Geronimo 
= Stilton of a parallel universe! He is 
captain of the spaceship MouseStar 1. 
While flying through the cosmos, he visits 
distant planets and meets crazy aliens. 


His adventures are out of this world! 


e s 


vens, E 
CSPACeMiCe > 


s 
ኒ ሓ ኒር s 


ICE PLANET 
ADVENTURE 


#2 You're Mine, Captain! 


#3 Ice Planet Adventure #4 The Galactic Goal 


#5 Rescue Rebellion 
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_ #10 Pirate Spacecat 
Attack 
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ancient ancestor! He runs the stone 
newspaper in the prehistoric village 
of Old Mouse City. From dealing with 

- dinosaurs to dodging meteorites, ¢ 
his life in the Stone Age is full 
of adventure! 
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#4 The Fast and 


the Frozen 
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Help, I’m in Hot Lava!‏ #3 
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89 Get the Scoop, 


Geronimo! 





#6 Don't Wake the 


Dinosaur! 











#10 My Autosaurus #11 Sea Monster #12 Paws Off the Pearl! #13 The Smelly Search 
Will Win! Surprise 
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st widely read daily newspaper. 
ኤ . Stilton was awarded the Ratitzer Prize for his 
| scoops on The Curse the сәніне Pyramid and ® 





| Award for world’s best ratlings’ electronic book. His 








= works have been published all over the globe. 





In his spare time, Mr. Stilton collects antique 
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1. Main entrance = 8650428 

2. Printing presses (where the books 
and newspaper are printed) 

3. Accounts department ÜN ሬጅ ት 

4. Editorial room (where the editors, ot ле 28 
illustrators, and designers work) Ги RODENT’S 

5. Geronimo Stilton's office EP /,,...ዚጆ 

6. Helicopter landing pad | (7 BEILE 
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Map of New Mouse City 


Industrial Zone 
Cheese Factories 
Angorat International 
Airport 

WRAT Radio and 
Television Station 
Cheese Market 

Fish Market 

Town Hall 

Snotnose Castle 

The Seven Hills of 
Mouse Island 

Mouse Central Station 
Trade Center 

Movie Theater 

Gym 

Catnegie Hall 

Singing Stone Plaza 
The Gouda Theater 
Grand Hotel 

Mouse General Hospital 
Botanical Gardens 
Cheap Junk for Less 
(Trap's store) 

Aunt Sweetfur and 
Benjamin's House 
Mouseum of 

Modern Art 
University and Library 


The Daily Rat 

The Rodent's Gazette 
Trap’s House 

Fashion District 

The Mouse House 
Restaurant 
Environmental 
Protection Center 
Harbor Office 
Mousidon Square 
Garden 

Golf Course 
Swimming Pool 
Tennis Courts 
Curlyfur Island 
Amousement Park 
Geronimo’s House 
Historic District 
Public Library 
Shipyard 

Thea’s House 

New Mouse Harbor 
Luna Lighthouse 

The Statue of Liberty 
Hercule Poirat’s Office 
Petunia Pretty Paws’s 
House 

Grandfather William's 
House 
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Big Ice Lake 

Frozen Fur Peak 
Slipperyslopes Glacier 
Coldcreeps Peak 
Ratzikistan 
Transratania 

Mount Vamp 
Roastedrat Volcano 
Brimstone Lake 
Poopedcat Pass 
Stinko Peak 

Dark Forest 

Vain Vampires Valley 
Goose Bumps Gorge 
The Shadow Line Pass 
Penny Pincher Castle 
Nature Reserve Park 
Las Ratayas Marinas 
Fossil Forest 

Lake Lake 
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Map of Mouse Island 


Lake Lakelake 
Lake Lakelakelake 
Cheddar Crag 
Cannycat Castle 
Valley of the Giant 
Sequoia 

Cheddar Springs 
Sulfurous Swamp 
Old Reliable Geyser 
Vole Vale 
Ravingrat Ravine 
Gnat Marshes 
Munster Highlands 
Mousehara Desert 
Oasis of the 
Sweaty Camel 
Cabbagehead Hill 
Rattytrap Jungle 
Rio Mosquito 








^ Dear mouse friends, 
Thanks for reading, and farewell 
till the next book. 
It] be another м nisker-lickifig-800d 
adventure, and that’s a promise! 












u Geronimo Stilton 
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GERONIMO STILTON 





BENJAMIN 


Who is Geronimo Stilton? 


That's me! І run a newspaper, but 
my true passion is writing adven- 
ture stories. Here in New Mouse 
City, the capital of Mouse Island, my 
books are all bestsellers! My " _ 
are funny, fa-mouse-ly funny. They 
are whisker-licking-good tales, and 
that's a promise! 


BOLLY WOOD 
BURGLARY 
My detective friend, Hercule Poirat, and 
I were headed to India. A Bollywood 
star we're friends with had received 
a valuable ruby and wanted us to 
help her protect it . . . which meant 
that | ended up acting. in the movie 
she was filming! гап ытта — I'm 
a terrible actor! Even worse, just when 
we least expected it, the ruby was 





Я "stolen. Could we find the thief? 


www.scholastic.com/geronimostilton 
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More leveling information for this book: 


www.scholastic.com/readinglevel 





